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NEW YORK, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 7, 1867. 



(FODB DOLUBS lEB YeAB. 

( SniOLE CoFiEs, 10 on. 



WILLIAM KNABE & CO.'S 

nuT-TTRTtAT RW nnT.n inmAT. 

GRAND, SQUAEE AND UPEiaHT 



These instmmcnUi have l>e<sn for thirty . yean boloM 
the piiblic, In ooutpetiUon with other liutriunents of first- 
class makers. They have, throughout tti»t long period, 
miunteined their repntation among tba prot^uion and the 
pabUo OS b«ag unsurpassed in every quality found in a 
nrst-olBsa Piano. 



650 JBRO-A^DW^Y, 

AND 

CROSBY'S OPERA HOUSE, 
XlhieagOjJU. 

J. BAUER & CO., Agents. 



DECKBR BBOTHBRS' 

PATENT 

PLATE PIANO-FQRTES. 

NO. 91 BliEECKER ST., 
New York. 

These Plano-Fortes are the only instrament made in 
this country or in Europe, vifb the full Iron Frame, in 
which 

All the Strings Rest upon Wooden 
Beaiinga, 

and in which none of the Tuning Pins go throogh the 

Iron Plate. 
The advantages gained by this arrangemcint are the 

production of a 

MOKE EEFINED TONE, 

COMBINED SWEETNESS AND QEEAT POWER, 

and _ J 

MOKE PERFECT QUALITy THROUGH THE ENTIRE 
SCALE, and the capacity of 

^^ 8T&NDINQ LONGBB IN TUNE, 

Mid retaining its 

SDPEEIOR QUALm OF TONE, 
ihnn any other Instrument • . .• 

Porobasers will find the fUIowing words east on the 
left hand side of our PatentPlate : 

SSqKP^ ?B0IH£lU9' PATENT, JTJKZ^ 1868, . 
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PIANO-FOETE 

IS PRONOONOfiD BY THE 

First SbisiciaDS of this City 

AND ELSEWHERE, 

txa> DT IBS 

LEAOINa NEWSPAPERS in tiie STATES i 

THE 

Best f iano Mantifatftured. ^ 



49- They are used by the CONSERYAXOKIES OF 
MUSIO o< NEW YORE and BROOKLYN, and all the 
High Musical Schools of the country, because of their : 

Xmrnense FoWer, Sweetness, Brilliancy and Perfect 

Equality of Tone, Elasticity of Touch, 

and Great Durability 



WAREROOMS, 
NEAH BROADWAT. 



[Written for Watsoh's Abt Jot7bh*i.;J 
A TRIP TO THE "GOOD WATERS." 



BY ABTHUB MATTHISON, ESQ. 



SoENB.— The dreadful British Channel off 
Dover. Time, 10 a. m. Dramatis per- 
sonx. The Calais Boat. The ordinary 
passengers— some very ordinary— the gal; 
lant crew, much rain, many shipments 
of salt water, a damp and quiescent 
bundle of railway rugs and gi'eat coats- 
representing myself in a new and absurd 
aspect— twohideousiunnelsbelcliingblaot- 
est smoke, and a wildly-howling sea. 
It was plainly to be seen that every one on 
board was doomed; the coming diaphragmic 
event oast unquiet shadows on every face 
and blurred the complacency of eve^ eye; 
vain brandies and water, and vainer bottled 
ales were inedioiiiftlly quaffed, and. aUeviar 
OQS of various descriptions t^dmiiMstered to 



various voyagers: a hoarse and bony woman 
of unwholesome countenance had' firmly 
planted herself near me, and was one of the 
first victims; helpless bundle aa I was, And 
the abominable boat pitching and tossing 
as it did, I made useless efforts to escape 
her: and as she was persistently and unji:^- 
tifiably ill for an hour and a halt,.her fatal 
example was at last reluctantly followed, and 
I feebly joined the general wail. Enough) 
ancient Calais received me, terra .firma rC" 
stored me, the buffet refreshed me, and the 
train bore me swiftly along to Paris the gay, 
Paris the brilliant, Paris the beautiful; Paris 
the expensive, and Paris the blazing ! for all 
iibfl .city wafl- glittering, with ga? in honor of 
the l^mperor's Fete, and all Paris was sturd- 
ily tramping through tons of liquid mud b^- 
low to gaze at miles of liquidfire above, Bep- 
gal lights and ''flfts of artifice" illumed the 
sky, tiiousands and thousands of the many 
headed were actively employed in absorbing 
the Parisian mire and chaffing all comei;s, 
and vivas and cannonadings bravely swelled 
the tumult! I was, however, too tired to be 
immoderately interested, and prosaically 
went to bed: next morning saw me ambling 
off by the Orleans railway southward bound, 
and studying the Pyrenean Itinerary — and so 
station after station rolled away into noth- 
ingness, Orleans, Tours, Poictiers "were touch- 
ed at, lunched at, and dined at, till at last 
I found myself at Bordeaux, the othere*- 
tremity of France, and within three miles of 
the mighty Atlantic I Away again next 
morning through miles of diminutive pine 
trees until Dax was reached, and there pas- 
sengers for Pan were branched off on to an- 
other line, 'and a few hours saw. my entree 
into that ancient city. Pan is much affect- 
ed by English and American invalids, aadls 
"of the most salubrious" during the winter 
months — one charm of it must be its sooth- 
ing calmness, its penetrating tranquillity; 
never was a spot so still, so free from Boreaa' 
gusty blasts, as Paul One French savan',: tes- 
tifying to its quietude, asserts that^ duriflg 
the six months of a winter he spent there he 
saw the leaves of the trees "sbmetiines stirred 
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by tlie wind, but the brnnclies neverl Seve- 
ral theories exist to oocount for this delicious 
freedom from -wintry winds,' the most origi- 
nal one being that the sous of ^olas came 
blowing from all quarters of the globe ovpr 
the belt of mountains, that surround Pau; 
that they meet in mid nir above it; that 
there are bo many contrary currents and so 
many conflicting opinions, that the winds, 
iu short, ore 80 engaged tin settling the ques- 
tion of precedence a few miles above Pau, in 
arranging their own fierce disputes, that the 
time comes for their departure before the 
question is settled, and they finally blow off 
again without finding time to descend into 
the fertile plain below them. If this be not 
true, it is not badly imap^ued, and certainly 
the fact remains that Pan is always in re- 
pose. There are over 20,000 inhabitants 
here, and the particular god of their idol- 
atry is, of course, Henri Qnatre. "Loo 
nousto Henrio," as the patois hath it, who 
was born near Puu and brought up in its 
ehatean — a fine romantic old building full of 
interesting relics and memories. Apropos of 
Henri's birth, the following anecdote may 
be.new to some of my readers. As the time 
4rew near for a certaiq domestic crisis, great 
hopes were entertained th.at a boy would 
be granted to the house of Navarre, and old 
King Henry promised to his daughter 
Jeanne d' Albert (the mother of Henri 
• (^uatre) a gold chain long enough to en- 
citole her fair neck twenty-five times if, when 
the hour approached, she. would sing the 
Bong chanted by the Bearnaise women at 
Buoh momentous timies. Here are the words 
Bung: 

"Our lAdy at tho end of *h^ bridge. 
Aid mc at tlils hour I Pray tlio Rc'tl of 
Heaveo to bestow upon xno tlio gltt of 
A aoo. To th ; Eummlt of tho mouutalnii 
I'll my prajer ascend." 

Jeanne bravely sanj? the song, and our Lady 
at the end of the bridge so managed matters 
that a noble boy delighted the eyes of the 
good King Henry, who, filled with dn "inef- 
fable joy," gave his daughter the chain, say- 
ing: "This is yours," and took the future 
. hero to his arms with the exclamation: "But 
this is mine." The Kinglet neither scream- 
ed nor wept, and the old Henry rubbed his 
.infant lips_ with, a piece of' garlic, and 
gave him wine to drink from a cup of gold— 
the baby relishing both matters. The King 
was so chai-med with these traits of manli- 
ness that he bore the young Henry into the 
next chamber to exhibit him to the ladies 
and gentlemen of the court there assembled, 
crying out with the greatest glee, "Ah! tlion 
wilt be a real Bearnuis !" "which" (as Mrs. 
Gamp— a lady appi-opriately quoted on such 
ux occasion — ^woxald have taid) "he was." 
On the Place Itoyale there is a white mar- 
ble statue of Henri, aud this place is the 
principal promsnadeof the visitors and in- 
habitants. It is planted with trees, and 
seats ai-e plentiful. The cafe Champagne on 
the right supplies refreshments; for two 
nights of the week, Sunday ami Thursday, 
a military biind discourses excellent music. I 
arrived there on Thursdav, and so saw the 
Place Eoyale at ila best— twilight was shroud- 
ing the mountains nxonnd, and they were 
momentai-ily becoming bluer and mistier; 
magnificent and haughty French officers 
lounged iu front of the "brilliantly-lit eaU 
and made havoc on "petit verses;" the band 
of the 88th' French regiment of the line libe- 
rally dispensed their gayes music from the 
platform in the centre; 'cheerful ohattings in 
varioua tongues were heard oa all sides; 



myriads of bright stars shone down upon 
the scene. Pau and the Pyrenees generally 
seemed tranquilly happy, and finally, at. the 
decorous hour of ten the place was deserted, 
and the trees and the stars and the hi^ls had 
it all to themselves till morning. r 

Morning saw me in the diligence, and steal- 
ing down the hill towards " Eaux Bonnes," 
the "Good Waters." There werebutfew peo-, 
pie going; two Englishmen in the CouptS^ fuU 
of mat peculiar insular, dignity and British 
solemnity so generally assumed by our 
"cousins," noted for "tnltiug their pleasures 
sadly," aiiy time these three centuries,' and 
in my compartment a benevolent looking 
priest, a small boy and a saddle; and now we 
are on level gi'ound. Away go the six horses- 
— much imprecated by a savage old driver-f- 
and I find myself trotting through a lovely, 
verdurous country, clothed with trees and 
maize and foliage, lit by a pure and brigljt 
Southern sky aud a prodigiously hot sun, 
and refreshed by a dear au d prattling stream- 
let which leapt and rolled and glided along 
with us all the route. Thepriesihad-bronght 
with him a book of prayers, and no^ went 
through a dumb matin service to a stiff- 
necked and iuextepsive congregation con- 
sisting of myself, the aforesaid boy, and 
the aforesaid saddle; he then unbent' and 
entered into conversation, informing me 
that he was proceeding to the Eaux Bonnes 
with that pest of all his tribe, the, " Cler- 
gyman's s'ore throat." He was a hear- 
ty, agreeable -old mau^ aud did not betray 
bis benevolent looks, for he cast plentiful 
centimes to the beggars on the road, of whom 
bye-the-bye there are plenty, principally I 
suppose because " Mendicity is forbidden in 
the Department of the BassesPyrenees," and 
we all know the delights of "le fruit defen- 
du." Half way on the road is the Hotel des 
Pyrenees, and here a "half hour of arrest" 
took place. My cheerful friend, the stream^ 
let, now assumes the proportions of a river, 
and is spanned by a stone bridge. The hotel 
is at the foot of a lofty mountain, and is just 
one of those ramshackly begalleried hostel- 
ries, where iu the novels of our childhood, 
visitors used to arrive — foredoomed visitors ! 

whose fate the babiest reader could prophe- 
sy, apd who were accordingly murdered with 

that attention to cletail aud oai-eful observ- 



ance of minuti8B,only to be found and shud- 
dered through in tlie fervid and terrible ro- 
mances of our infancy. We have changed 
all that. The host was no longer th^ lurk- 
ing, red-beilrded and sinister ruffian of olden 
time, but a dapper little man, incapable of 
ivnything more ferocious than the murder of 
a desirable' pullet, and wo ate our morning 
meal in all the calm security of the 19th cen- 
tuiy — the service being a series of pottery por- 
traits of the English metropolis, A week 
in London, and I Dreakfasted principally off 
St. Paul's Cathedral, the Ci-ystal Palace, and 
the Tower of London. Yah ! hi ! hip ! 
oop — bells and whips, and away' we go again. 
Presently we come to a picturesque old tower, 
standing mournful and desolate on a gi'&ssy 
mound. "Ah," said my priest, " that was 
built when the Arabs were in possession of 
the country, 800 years ago." On my re- 
marking, "that was a good old age," he said, 
" That is nothing; we have marble monu; 
ments in this country which date before our 
Saviour, 2,000 years old ! Marble abounds 
here; see, there' is a doorway of black mar- 
ble tp that rusty anber^e," as indeed there 
was. ' Pigs also abound in this country; they 
seem to be free and independent citizens, and 



stroHabout where they list, some in the stream, 
some in tie hedges, some looking pensively 
'from httle heights to which they have climb- 
ed, and here come three, walking— ^I had 
nearly said arm in arm — along the high road, 
in the most degag^ and nonchalant manner. 
The progi-essioh from pigs to sheep is not 
difficult, and my priest told me a good anec- 
dote of asheep-owner of the Valley of Ossan. 
Once upon a uind, or as a French writer once 
begaii, "D y avait deux fois," a meeting took 
place in Pau to consider some agricultural 
matters, and the Chairman, a pompous, in- 
flated man, found a sturdy opponent to his 
vie^ws in bur burly sheep-owner, who at last 
became so victorious as to aggravate said 
Chairman to sneer at him. Said he, " You 
have a peculiar whistle when you call your 
sheep . n'est ee pas ? woxild you oblige the 
corhpany with a specimen ?" " Certainly," 
said the Ossan man, and immediately gave a 
long but soft whistle. . "Surely," said his 
antagonist, "you whistle more loudly than 
tliat." " No, moneienr," said our shepherd, 
gazing fully at his questioner, "not when the 
bStes are so near I" And this, said the 
priest, witTi a chuckle, ended the conversa- 
tion. Meanwhile, we were approachingour 
destination, the scenery losing not a whit of 
it8^6ea^uty the whole' distance; the road was 
lively with diligences, carriages, farmers' 
carts, heavy waius dragged hea-vily along by 
belled and decorated oxen and horses, peas- 
ants with bare feet, blue blouses and bluer 
umbrellas, gipsy brown women ■with colored 
handkerchiefs wound iround their heads, and 
many sons and daughters of beggardom. 
Yonder the lofty mountains to the left of the 
Eaux Bonnes, shoot their high crests into 
the air, and on their topmost ledges the win- 
ter's snow* shines whitely to the summer's 
sun; and so after a seven hours' delightful 
ride, we painfully climb the steep ravine, 
where nestle the white houses of the " Good 
Watejs," leave the dusty diligence and seek 
out our temporary abode in this mountainous 
region of health aud beauty. 

The principal houses of the Eaux Bonnes, 
viz., the Hotels and Boarding Houses, &c.-, arc 
built on a triangiilar hill which narrows at 
ihe top. to such a degree that the la.st houses 
have for their back walls the lofty rocks 
themselves. In the midst of this block of 
houses is a pleasure ground, with trees and 
grassery, seats in plenty, and the iuevitablo 
band, wliiph' indeed is a v^ry re.spectablo 
lively little band, with, an utterly French 
conductor and which merrily wakes the 
mountain 'echoes ^■eery" alternoou ; at tho 
foot of the triangle an embryo Bazaar 
branches off squeezing itself close into 
Oie cliff, audat the" top various shops of a 
superior class are located, and then — tho 
most important matter in my category, a 
moderii stonejsorch and little hall enclose 
the ancient spring of " Good Waters," once 
•so famous for curing wounds of which in tho 
cheerful old times, there was God wot no 
lack : but now exercising their potency in 
re.storing to their pristine health the "jfoi- 
trinaireB"of all nations. Oh the morning 
after my arrival I saw the file of patients as- 
cending the little steep each beariug a cup 
for the magic draught : the water emitted is 
very bitter and disagreeable, but in a little 
time the invalids take to it kindly enough, 
and its effects are miraculous ! indeed from 
all I read, all I c6 ild gather oh the subject, 
it isa radical and infallible cure for incipient 
coiisumption and other diseases of the chest. 
I made ft "table d'hyte " (wquaintftnoe with » 
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young Amsricau, and noting bis ruddy healthy 
face said to him, "Bat surely nothing ails you, 
you did not come here to drink the waters ?" 
" ludeed J did," said he ; " you should have 
seen me a month ago, I am hardly recogniz- 
able as the same person ;" and this it seems 
is the general effect — ^invalids come to the 
Good Watei-s, pallid, feeble, hollow-cheeked, 
hollow-eyed, and hollow-chested, and leave 
them almost in perfect health,' as compared 
with their condition on arrivi J, that is always 
supposing the remedy be applied ere the 
diseiise has token too arm a root. To bring 
about a thorough cure — no ^oing to the bad 
again — I believe it is requisite to come three 
yeai's successively, staying four, five or six 
weeks each time, and then with moderate 
care in after life, the devouring fiend, Con- 
fiuraptibh, may be warded off. Many stone 
bottles of the water hermetically sealed go 
gravely toddling off to different parts of the 
world, but doubtless the healing beverage is 
more powerful for good when imbibed as it 
bubbles fresh and clear from its rooky pri- 
son. There are bathing establishmeuts also 
of mineral water, but this enchanted spring 
seems the chief source of the health-restor- 
ing blessings that are to be secured in this 
wild and picturesque nest in the Basses Py- 
renees. 

The heavenly climate, however, cannot be 
nugatory in its effects — the same pure air 
and grateful tranquillity obtnin here as' at 
Pau — and the trees in the pleasure ground 
for hours at a time might be painted trees 
within a painted garden, so motionless are 
their leaves and branches ; and of all de- 
lightful promenades comtaend me to the 
" Promenade de rimp6ratrice," as one of the 
most perfectly beautiful and soul-soothing in 
the world ; it commences just at the top of 
my triangle, and winds its de'vions way along 
the side of the mountain, half way up from 
the distant valley for about a mile and a half, 
and then declivitously conducts you to the 
lower part of the town — the road is wide 
enough for pony carriages, and ponies trot 
along bearing fair burthens, and jingling 
their tiny bells right merrily as they prance 
on their sprightly way. It is the f tishion for 
ladies here to carry tall walking-sticks, or 
rather juvenile wands, which serve no earthly 
purpose that I could discover, unless it be to 
impart a certain becoming janntiness to the 
bearers, who walk along witli a pretty little 
feminine swagger, a coquettish tossing of the 
head, and a buoyant exhilarative g^it which is 
edifying and delightful unto bachelors to be- 
hold. Whether it is the air, or the want of it, 
or the water, or abstiuence from it, or tha 
novelty of the stick bearing, I know not, but 
this I calmly and deliberately assert — that 
jauntiness and stickiness are inseparable on 
the Empress' Promenade I 

Let us take a seat at the foot of this huge 
old tree, tossing abroad itsgaarled and twist- 
ed branches in a hundred weird and fantas- 
tic forms. How gloriously the majestic bluff 
on the other side the ravine lifts its mighty 
front to the pure sky above it; look at the 
two adventurous black-horned goats who have 
nearly browsed their way to its summit — why 
one would almost consent to oapricornize 
oneself for a few houra to climb so easily such 
an "awfully jolly" mountain, if I maybe per- 
mitted such aslight colloquialism in reference 
to so elevated a subject. Soft and mossy 
verdure spreads away from the base almost to 
the head of the rock, and trees, and flocks, 
and cabins are plentifully sprinkled thereup- 
on. Yonder bursts out me mowttoa torreat 



of "La Gave, "which brawls and gnashes, 
and tears, and glides, and curia, and ripples 
its fierce, impetuous, smooth and rustling 
way into the valley beneath ; now savage 
enough for sharks, now tranquil enough for 
trout, here flowing calmly along on a level 
spot in its career, overhung with foliage; 
there fighting for its very life with giant 
boulders cast down in its teeth ages ago from 
the mountain crest above; now white, foamy, 
and roaring its war song of defiance to the 
solid foes who vainly try to stay its progress; 
anon gently purling ro nd a leafy islet, mur- 
muring a dulcet pastoral, as 'twere a moun- 
tain god enamored of a water nymph; cas- 
cade and torrent, mill stream and lake, glo 
rious water, thoii' also mayst-be called 
"Good," for the heart must be callous indeed 
that feels not its depths inly stirred by the 
affluence of thy beauties. The end of our 
walk finds ns at the part of the town where 
the natives reside, and there are female na- 
tives splashing and lashing and wasniug 
away "with a vigor quite refreshing to an idle 
person to 'witness. There in the middle of 
the stream are a dozen pigs — looking at this 
distance, so close are they together, as if 
built into one mass, a solid rampart of Pyre- 
nean pork! — and these pigs are being care- 
fully and abundantly washed, by an inferior 
animal called man, 'whom they — the pigs — I 
presume, retain for the purpose. Clang! 
clang! clang! cries the dinner bell of the 
Hotel de France, and after such a walk who 
can resist such an invitation ? AUons, let us 
dine! 

In the evening a select assembly are enter- 
tained in the salon by two wandering French 
comedians, and the whole Hotel is lively 
with their song and talk, and the laughter 
they evoke, the gargons and chambermaids 
and grinning helps from remote cells and 
kitchens assisting on the stairs and in the ad- 
jacent galleries. Finally the spectators dis- 
perse, the noises cease, bougies at so much 
the half inch gleam from many windows, one 
by one they fade out, and the Hotel de 
France sinks to repose. I am awaltened at 
five by a hoarse and idiotic cock. Who, if he 
does not drink the waters, ought at ouce to 
commence, for his pulmonary apparatus must 
be of the raggedest, if one may judge by the 
croaking and debilitated cook a-dooille-doo 
he perseveriugly puts forth o' morlfiings. The 
second niorning I pelted him with peach 
stones and other such hard wai-e; he heeded 
me not, however, but crowed over me mosi 
ignominiously, and the shabby, denuded 
creature remained ma.ster of the field. Let 
me record that a, very tough leg of fowl made 
part of my dinner oh phe second day; a thrill 
went through me that it might possibly be 
his! it was! at least I think it must have 
been, for next morning I heard him not, and 
with a shiver of triumph I exclaimed: " Ha! 
ha! behold, I have eaten mine enemy!" 

The days repeat themselves at Eaux Bon- 
nes, a little varied with drives to neighboring 
notable spots, and one of the most remarka- 
ble of these is a place called "L'Oa.sis, " a 
charming spot of ground thickly planted with 
trees and containing in its midst a small poo! 
of water some four feet deep, but, small as it 
is, presenting a most curious and interesting 
phenomenon. ■ The water is quite transpar- 
ent, cold, and of a natural taste; but from it- 
bed of sand a hundred s^jiral jete make their 
■way upwards, turning up the earth like li- 
qiiid moles, 'without, however, dimming the 
clearness of the water.s, and these jets have 
probably b^ea bubbling u|> for ages, inunta- 



erable.Jittle fountains sparkling to! the sun 
water within 'water, states within a-gtate; aud 
certainly a most interesting sight. . You p.ay 
fifty centimes for admission, and I need 
scarcely say the game is indeed well worth the 
candle. It is but a few miles from.the town, 
and is a pretty morning diversion. Tao 
peasants who have charge of tha rude little au- 
berge at its entrance ore very attentive, and 
should you require u little raw ham and a 
modicum of cognac, charge you nearly dou- 
ble its price with the greatest affability and 
cheerfulness; — well, you look around: you 
see their sqnalor, note their poverty, remark 
the mud floor of their cabin, commiserate 
their condition, excuse their affability, and 
emulate their cheerfulness by paying Iheir 
demand as gaily as they make it, and so, 'with 
mutual protestations of esteem, .and many 
good wishes, you part — ^you thanking Heav- 
en for the pleasant hour you have pa-ssed, 
they praising the Saints for agoodoustoma 
[to be ookcluded in our next, j 



'DEE TOD JESU."— A. CAjITATA 
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niatoricat Rtcolteelimf, in eonneciian win th» eonlem 
plated, Oraun Monummt at tl'%('irm<Ji-u k.* 



The idea of ereotiug a bronze bust in his 
native town to Carl Heinrich GrauD, the Cap- 
eUmeisfer of Frederick the Great, was warmly 
received everywhere, especially at Berlin. 
Our Singakademie lent its aid to the Grann 
committee at Wahrenbruck; on'r sculptor. 
Professor Hugo Hagen, presented them with 
a splendid plaster model of the never-to-be- 
forgotten composer, to be cast at Lauohham- 
mer; and some of our leading singers have 
offered to celebrate the completion of the 
monument by a performance of " Der Tod 
Jesn " in the church where Grann received 
the holy rites of baptism. In the interest, 
therefore, of the cause of progress iu our 
native country, it will not be out of place to 
precede the laying of the first stbne, and the 
inauguration of the monument by a few his- 
torical reminiscences relating to the cele- 
brated Cantata, in justification of the pro- 
jected memorial and of the interest taken in 
it by so many. 

The Great King, till the end of his days, 
remained true to the music of his prime. 
When d'Alembert visited him af ^er the peace 
of Hiibertsburg. the King hastened to have 
Graun's Prague " T.j Deum " played for him 
to hear, and afterwards himself aelented'the 
old opersis to be performed during Carnival 
time. On the 17th August, 1763, he wote 
to Baron Pollnitz: "The opera of "Cato," 
(by Hasse) and "Orpheus " (byGraun) must 
be commanded for the winter;""on the 21st 
June, 1775, to Count Zierotiri: " The operas 
of " Attilius Regulus " by Hasse, and "Or- 
oheus" by Graun, must be got ready for 
this winter." To the new Cnnellmeister 
Reichardt, he said in 1776: " Follow Ha.<i3e 
and Graun, for when I find no melody I am 
vour humble servant." Nay,.' on the 8th 
■Tanua.y, 1777, he wrote to the Electress An 
tonie of Saxony: "New music has degenera- 
ted into noise which offends instead of flat- 
tering the ears, and nobleness in song is no 
longer known to our contemporaries; to find 
it again we must go back to Vinci, Hasse, 
and Graun. " Graun's thirty operas are now, 
it'is true, preserved in score, simply as relics, 
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